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EAT, DRINK, AND BE MERRY. 
THE GROUCHY DINER.—Confound these cabaret shows! They ought to be abolished! 
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@artoons and Comments 


' 
THE LIMELIGHT O* great big fact looms out in the investigation | 


of the New York Stock Exchange. Wall 
Street is a fine place for the public to steer clear of. 
This conclusion has not the charm of novelty; it has been reached and 
preached many, many times, but never was it breught more forcibly 
forth than in the testimony of certain Stock Exehange members, reply- 
ing to questions by Mr. UNTERMYER. ‘The Stock Exchange governors 
are great sticklers for rules, but as long as these rules are obeyed to the 
letter it is not their business to worry about the “morals” of the game. 
That is the public’s concern, and the concern of those whose pastime it 
is to lure the trusting citizen into the market and then whipsaw him out 
of his currency. For a broker to buy and sell the same stock at the 
same time was described by witnesses as perfectly “legitimate” as long 
as the commissions were paid, 


ON WALL STREET. 


to warrant the statement that any sort of popular hysteria over him, as 
the Canal nears completion, would be extremely distasteful. ‘There is 
no GOETHALS boom for President yet, but that is only because the 
season is not propitious, the White House having been let to WoopRow 
WILson until 1916. Plenty of other honors have been proposed, how- 
ever, including a popular gift of some sort, which doubtless indicates 
to the Man on the Isthmus a tendency in the States to make a Dewey 
of him. Dewey suffered everything, from a public reception, with 
parades, banquets, and speeches, to a non-partisan Presidential boom, 
going, through no fault of his, from the sublime almost to the ridiculous, 
The limelight beat upon him fiercely for a while, and then was turned 
on the next man who happened to strike the public fancy. A few peo- 
ple still remember what distinguished the date of May 1, 1898, but not 

many. The popular-hero busi- 





the object being to make the 
market “seem active” when it 
wasn’t. In other words, for a 
stock to go up is no sign that it 


is good; and for a stock to go 23 So 
down is no sign that it is weak. ty Coin ABancm 

. . ’ . . Fy On . 
It is simpiy being manipulated. “MOENTER tere = ee 


And manipulation has for its 2 pe 
sole object the creation of an ao 
“active” market, which will 
lead the public to believe that 
there is something doing. in 
Wall Street and bring them 
there with their money. What 
the puller-in is to Baxter Street, 
manipulation is to Wall Street, 
and between the two we think 
that Mr. Average Piker will get 
a better run for his coin on 
Baxter Street than on Wall. 
If, however, he is the sort of 
gambler who prefers a crooked 
game to none at all, then Wall 
Street is the place for him. 


= 


CotoneL GoetHALs, of the 

Panama Canal, is in grave 
danger of becoming a “hero.” 
No word of praise or commen- 
dation could overstate the value 
of his achievements to the 
nation and to the world at 








ness is precarious at best, and 
there is always danger that the 
public which idolizes a man 
and raises him to a pinnacle 
of glory will end up by hold- 
ing him in cheap esteem just 
because they are tired of cheer- 
ing him. Colonel GOrTHALS 
is now protected from his 
friends by the kindly interven- 
tion of several thousand miles. 
When the Canal is finished, 
and he returns to his native 
land, may heaven and common 
sense preserve him from too 
much adulation. Ample re- 
ward and high honor should 
be his unquestionably, but it is 
improbable, if the Colonel is 
consulted, that they will take 
the shape of “gifts” or 
“booms.” The recognition of 
duty well done, which a soldier 
has a right to expect, and 
which the War Department 
will doubtless bestow, will best 
fit the man who made North 
America an island. 


Mes 


Nor everyone will joyously hail 
the opening of the Canal. 
Soon there will be no more ex- 








large, but enough is known of 
Colonel GoETHALS’s make-up 





DANTE’S INFERNO WAS NOTHING TO THIS. 


cuse for those Congressional 
junketings to the Isthmus. 
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His bearskin he changed for a suit of crash, 
His whiskers he cut, and shaved him; 

He packed his grip, filled a purse with cash, 

Then, ho! for the tropic surf a-splash, 
Where palm-branches welcome waved him. 


Bd 


THE GET-RICH-QUICK LETTER. 


EAR FrigEND: We like you. Fact. 

Moreover, though we like most 
people, we’ve never heard of 
anybody that we like quite as 
much as we do you. 

Of course, one reason we like 
you is because you’re intelligent. 
How do we know that? From the very fact 
that you ’re getting this letter. If you were n’t 
an intelligent man you would n’t be on our 
mailing-list. Savvy? 

We like you and we'd do anything for you, 
but just now, unfortunately, we can’t. We're 

in trouble, and we want you to help us. 

’ You see, we ’ve been making money too fast 
lately. The safe is filled and both closet shelves, 
and every time the stenographer goes out to fix 
her hair she knocks about nine thousand dollars 
on to the floor. Now, will you help us out by 
taking some of this money yourself? 

Please don’t answer in a hurry. Remember, 
it will not be an easy job. It is hard work 
handling money. Besides, we are paying this 


QO" December morn, when an icy gale 
Round his Arctic shop was blowing, 
Old Santa received in his load of mail 
A booklet describing a lovely sail 

To islands with sunshine glowing. 





year barely five thousand dollars apiece to 
those who help us. 

Think over the proposition well. Then, if 
you decide you would like to do us a favor, 
proceed as follows: 

Go to your shoemaker and have him sew 
heavy leather into little square bags with draw- 
ing-strings at the top. These are for the gold. 

Then get an old soap-box and paint it red. 
This is the receptacle for the bills. 

Then sit down and enclose us one dollar in 
stamps for our two free booklets of financial 
success entitled “Dividends for Dubbs” and 
“ Billions for Boobs.” Send that dollar to-day. 

Yours for prosperity, G. Brick, 

PRES. UNIVERSAL BENEVOLENT Ass’N. 
Horatio Winslow. 





“Oho! Oho!” laughed his jolly red phiz,— 
“That certainly looks attractive; 

My nose and fingers are well-nigh friz, 

1’ll drop for a spell this Xmas biz, 
And sample the life inactive.”’ 


On the bathing-beach, with a girl called May, 
He started a warm flirtation ; 
So, likely enough on Christmas Day 
Our gifts will be postal-cards to say: 
“I’m having a great vacation!”’ 
F. Moxon. 
Bd 


IN NEW YORK. 


HE bride wept on her mother’s shoulder. 
Her father stood silently by. 
“Good-by,” sobbed the newly-made wife; 





“ good-by forever, my dear parents. We shall 
never meet again. We “ 
But the emotions that welled up in her 


throat choked off further speech. 

Gently her silver-haired mother stroked the 
girl’s chestnut hair. 

“Good-by, darling,” she whispered. “You 
will think of your fond mother sometimes, 
won’t you? For remember, we shall never 
meet again.” 

The father took the bride’s hand tenderly 
between his own. 

“ My daughter,” he said simply and brokenly, 
“it is true we shall never, never meet again.” 

The bride went out backward through the 
open door, her eyes lingering fondly for the last 
time’an the two people she loved most in the 
whole world; and then 

And then she passed into her flat next door. 

J. B. Larric. 














MA disagreeable truth is never hidden in the bottom 
comes to the surface of things. 


of a well; it invariably 














ECHOES FROM FICTION LAND. 


Being a Few Near-Phonographic Reproductions of Some of the Latest Works of 
the Literary Elect. 
‘. 
A RHAPSODICAL IMPRESSION INSPIRED BY JAMES LANE ALLEN’S 
“THE HEROINE IN BRONZE.” 


MOITERING a few blissful moments after me bawth, I gazed 
across the housetops—bare, unlovely housetops. But 
suddenly a green one, through which protrud@d one 
of the ugliest, smokiest chimneys I ever saw, became 
beautiful. For a skylight had been pushed open, a 
scullery-maid (scullery is now used in the best circles 
in America) came out and began to clean a pair of 
gloves with gasolene. Dear little scullery-maid! 
No doubt she was going to wear those gloves 
at the scullery ball that night. ‘The whole great, 
cosmic, protoplasmic universe was centered in the spots on that pair of 
gloves. How glad I was that she did not use Cleanoleo, or some other 
brand of lightning greaser, for then she would have been gone in an 
instant. She saw that I was looking, and finally I observed that she 
would have conversation with me. Dear little scullery-maid, dreaming 
of her waltz and her gasolene-perfumed gloves! I opened my window 
and leaned out to her to hear what she would sav. 
“Chase yourself!” was the remark that came slithering over the 
bare, ugly housetops in my direction. 
Dear little scullery-maid! 












IT. 
AFTER H.,G. WELLS IN “ MARRIAGE.”’ 


When Travers fell in love with Myrtilla he was working ona great 
scientific achievement. (Here follow nineteen pages of scientific fog 
about the nature of the achievement.) When Myrtilla fell in love with 
‘Travers she was reading the up-to-datest work of the up-to-datest 
of authors, G. B. Shaw. On being rebuked by her fancé, Bilkins, for 
reading such an author, she impaled her unfortunate critic with one of 
Shaw’s sharpest epigrams, and left him spinning thereon like a pin-wheel. 
Then Myrtilla invited a company of Suffragettes to her home. (Follow 
thirty-six pages of description of Suffragette clothes and conversation.) 
After his marriage with Myrtilla, Travers drifted away from the labora- 
tory into Liberalism. (Follow one hundred and eleven pages descriptive 
of Liberalism.) ‘Then he drifted into Socialism. (Follow three hundred 
pages of description of Socialism.) Then he and his wife take a walking 
trip through Switzerland. (Follow fifty pages of description of Swiss 
scenery.} ‘Just what were we quarreling about when we thought of 
divorce?” queried Travers. “I don’t know, dear,” said Myrtilla. 
(Follow one-eighth of a page descriptive of a happy ending.) 


ITT. 
SOMEWHAT AFTER A DESCRIPTION OF A CITY BY ARNOLD BENNETT IN 
“ YOUR UNITED STATES.” 

When I boarded the train for Detroit, I was ushered into the plush 
depths of a Pullman sleeper. It was a fine sleeper, presided over by a 
darky who was a colored edition of Baedeker when it came to guiding 
me through the realmof sport. From him I learned that a negro named 
John Arthur Jeffries held the championship of the world in boxing. 
With undisguised satisfaction he told me 






how the Cincinnati Brown Sox held . : MEAP 2) 7 

the championship in the National Suan ts — %, . 
League of baseball clubs. Ty RATTLE > dp eaten) 

Wagner, of Washington, I be- ’ BANG a, Tar! ~\ 
lieve is the champion all-round o\' WHEE! J 





player. Baseball is played, so 
I was informed, by eleven (or is 
it twelve?) players on each side. 
The ball is hurled by the first- 
baseman to the umpire, and if 
the fielder fails to strike it with 
his cricket-bat a run is scored 
against him. The runs are sub- 
tracted from the outs at the 
close of each inning, and the 
side totaling the greater number 
of runs (or it may be outs) at the 
end of seven (or is it eleven?) 
innings wins the match. A friend 
took me to a game in Pittsburgh, 
but I was so fascinated with a 
tobacco sign on the fence in sec- 
ond (or was it third?) field, that 
I did not keep score, and cannot 
tell who won the victory. Anyway, 
it was a beautiful sign, and I am 
going to buy some of that tobacco. 
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HINT FOR RAG-TIME COMPOSERS. 


Ir You’RE LOOKING FOR ‘‘ REAL INSPIRATION,” HIRE A FLAT AND 
INSTRUCT THE JANITOR TO TURN ON THE HEFEAT. 

















MOTHER TIME, 


** Your place is in the home, old man! Hereafter 


/’i do the flying!” 


When my colored friend on the Pullman was not polishing shoes or 
dusting clothes, he was reading a pink sporting-paper called the /o/ice 
Hlerald (or was it Times?) In fact he was such an engaging person that 
I have filled a complete note-book with observations upon his ways, and 
am going to bring out a two-volume novel solely about him. As for 
Detroit, I stayed there only four hours and paid no attention to anything 
I saw. What is a mere city to a Pullman porter? ; ; 

‘Y. 
A PAGE OR TWO IN THE MIDDLE OF THE LATEST ALFRED HENRY LEWIS- 
GEORGE PATULLO BOOK OF WESTERN FICTION. 

“This yere schoolma’am,” said Three- Fingered Pete, “sure had me 
roped and hog-tied and branded. I was as helpless in that lariat of love 
as if I’d et a nose-bag full of loco. One day I rode past the school- 

house — jes’ happened to be 
pesticatin’ "round that way in 
search of a sorrel calf with a 
Lazy-J brand on the flank—and 

I heard that oldest kid from the 
Jones ranch handin’ her a hull 
mess-wagon load of sass. The 
Jones kid’s about as big as a 
two-year-old steer, and the 
teacher didn’t stand no more 
show of chastisin’ him fer his mis- 
deeds than a rabbit, so I takes 
my quirt and strolls into the 
school-house careless-like. The 
girl was weepin’ at her desk, 
and the Jones kid was in the 
middle of the floor makin’ faces 
at her. Well, I grabbed him 
pronto and quirted him till the 
welts must a’ stood up all over 
his body like stripes on a zebry, 
after which I sez to the teacher: 
“*« Jes’ count on me any time 
you want any of these wild bronks 
tamed, ma’am.’ And durned ef I 
did n’t almost fall down and stab my- 
self with my spurs when she says: 
** You brute!’” 
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Arthur Chapman 











AAD THERE 
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IN THEATRE-LAND. 
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** Broadway 


pe WINTER GARDEN is more on the order of the European music-hall than any 
show-place here in New York since the days of Koster & Bial's. The general tone 
of the place is rather like the Paris Folies Bergéres—no relation to the ill-fated theatre of 
that name started over here — with a little of the Alhambra in London thrown in. 

The present Winter Garden show is not quite up to last year’s production, but the 
‘The chorus work is good, and last, but not 
least, there is Charles Ahearn's comedy bicycle troupe from vaudeville. 

“ Broadway to Paris"’ gets a running start at the opening when the characters, one by 
one, come before a black drop and introduce themselves to the audience—a good bit of 
business, and worth getting in vour seat on time to see. Next comes Miss Hoffinan’s 
“Danse Dracula’’—whatever that may be—too’ good a number for so early in the 
Her other dance number— “A Garden of Girls” — 
resembles the ‘‘ Spring Song” which she did in vaudeville, 


numbers are run off with a lot of snapand go. 


’ 


evening with people still coming in. 


WHERE HER THOUGHTS WERE 


HE husband was reading a newspaper account to 
his wife. Now and then he paused and asked 
a question. ‘The nature of her replies made him 
doubt that she was listening closely. He accused 
her of having thoughts elsewhere, and she indig- 
nantly retorted that she had heard every word. 
He continued reading for a few minutes, and then 
glanced at her. From the far-away look in her eyes 
he knew her thoughts were not upon the item he was 
reading. So, turning the sheet as an excuse for the 
pause, he continued as follows, apparently reading: 
“¢Tast night, at about two o’clock in the after- 
noon, just a few minutes before breakfast, a hungry 
boy about sixty years old bought a doughnut for nine 
pins and threw it through a concrete wall twenty feet 
thick. With a cry of despair he jumped into a dry mill- 
pond, broke his arm at the knee-joint, and was drowned. It was only ten 
years later, on the same day and at the same hour, that a goat gave birth 
to six elephants. A high wind then came up and killed three dead horses 
and a wooden cigar Indian.” What do you think of ¢/aZ, dear?” he 
questioned suddenly. 
She gave a little start, smiled, and said: 
“T think that’s a splendid bargain, Henry. 
half-dozen, for your stock of shirts is low!” 






You had better get a 
George Frederick Wilson. 
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is necessary to distinguish somewhat between courage and character: 
spineless cucumber is as cool as any. . 





to Paris.”’ 


There are several good rag numbers in the show, the best being ‘‘ Swanee Shore,"’ sung 
by Mr. Moore, and the “Mr. Yankee Doodle” fale with the girls kicking in mid-air 
suspended from the curtain. The chorus wear mirrors tacked all overthem. Red lights 
are thrown on the stage, American flags are waved,and with the aforesaid ladies kicking 
in mid-air — well, there ’s no danger of this particular song not “getting over.” “* Everybody 
Loves a Chicken” is another number that shows evidence of Mr. Wayburn’s careful drill- 
ing. The chorus-girls in this show do more to help things along than the principals. 

Mlle. Bordoni, who sings a coupje of French songs, shows promise of betterthings. She 
is unusually pretty and has a good voice, which latter can hardly be said of some of the 
Ralph Austin and James C. Morton—he of ‘ Merry 
Louise Dresser makes the most of what 


other members of the company. 
Whirl” fame—do good work as the detectives. 
little material is given her. -Marion Sunshine is an attractive imgenue, and Maurice and 
Florence Walton offer some new dances. WE. Hill. 


FLATTERY. 


aaa repli he trimmed the people here out of thousands of dollars? 
He must have been smooth. How did he do it? 
Native.—Simply by addressing every Democrat in 
town, in an apparently absent way, as “ Postmaster.” 





VERACITY. 


“Thomas, what time did you 
get in last night?” 

“Quarter of twelve, Dad.” 

“I happened to be awake and 


looked at the clock. It was S A, \ ! 
three!" SZ 
“Three o'clock? Well—that’s * d/ : 
a quarter of twelve !”’ .e: gm 
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ANSWERED. 


yg ger ‘TEACHER.— 
When Jephtha vowed to sac- 
rifice the first thing he met coming out 
of his house after he returned, what did he 
expect to find? 
WILLIE.—Some fellow calling on his wife. 












A NOBLE REPRESENTATIVE. 


EE the dusky station attendant. He wears a uniform to show that 

he is hired by the company. He waits on the platform for the 

people to alight from the train. They have many bundles, 

packages, and suit-cases. The station attendant knows this. He 

is paid by the company to assist the passengers in every way 

that he can. ‘That is just what he is waiting for—the oppor- 
tunity to assist. 

But why do so many people pass him by? Why do they refuse 
his polite offers of aid? Why do so many tired-faced women, strug- 
gling with great, bulging grips, pass on bending with their giant burdens? 

Ah, they know! He must be recompensed, this ebony servant of 
the company. It is not enough that the company should pay him, but 
the people must as well, and if they do not his expression will resemble 
that of a Black Hand leader. They know not, even, what form his 
passion might take. 

So only the wealthy can use him, only the wealthy can afford to 
meet his unspoken demands. ‘Truly to the company that he represents 


does he stand a great and glorious credit! 

















PREPARING FOR THE JUNGLE MASQUE BALL. 


A POST-XMAS WAIL. 


Old Santa Claus is come out of the... 
(Well, I never 
was much of a rimester, but “ West’’ rimes very well 
with the last word of the next line, so I’Il use it) 
---. West, 
’Mong the whole tribe of grafters his graft is the best. 


I thought I’d save up for an automobile, 
But now.... 

(Actually, 1’m ashamed to look the grocer, butcher, 
and baker in the face, for what with a red-and-yellow tie 
for me, a box of three-fer-inos for Brother Ned, a Persian- 
lamb coat for my wife, marrying off my eldest daughter 
and presenting her with a full set of silverware and cut- 
glass, a self-playing piano for my second daughter, a 
phonographic outfit for the twins, and so on along the 
line of kith and kin, why, man!) 

.-not a cent in my purse do I feel! 





For he stopped nct at dimes, and she stopped not at quarters, 
They.cleaned me quite out, did... 

(Well, any man who knows can 
readily see that the Santa Claus in this particular case 
happened to be) 

..-my wife and my daughters ! 
Louts Schneider. 


a oo twoman who begins life 
young man’s slave. 





PUCK 


“GOD REST* YOU, MERRY GENTLEMEN, LET 


*Or any other verb that fits the case. 
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GOING UP. 


3ELL.— Don’t you think that the girls of to-day have a higher sense 
of modesty than those of fifty years ago? 
STELL. —Certainly. Where fifty years ago it was considered immodest 


to show your ankles, now it’s your knees. 


REAL ESTATE. 
a ESTATE is composed of humus, except at the back of the lot 
where you wish to plant things; some tin cans by way of irre- 
ducible minimum; and water varying in proportion from a trace or so 
in swell neighborhoods to ninety per cent. in suburban property. 

Various theories are entertained touching the origin of real estate, 
but in regard to its moral significance there is no difference of opinion. 
Early in the history of the race it was discovered that, by huddling to- 
gether and being very uncomfortable for lack of room, men might 
cause the price of real estate to go up and the wealth of the nation to 
accumulate. Hence cities, police scandals, musical atmospheres — in 
short, civilization. 

But if the price of real estate is to rise so high that three layers of 
gold pieces spread all over it will scarcely pay the taxes, clearly there 
will be no room for superfluities. Children are especially de ‘rop. 
Only for the curious custom of having streets there would be no place 
for children, and even as it is they are kept so busy dodging traffic that 
only in isolated instances do they find time to grow up. 














NOTHING YOU DISMAY.” 


as an old man’s darling often ends it by being a 
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The Soprano with the 
sweet, pure, glittering 
voice, as fresh aud dainty 
asa nightingale's. 





The Comedian 
whose songs and 
recitations are 
screamingly 
funny. 


The Baritone whose 
clear, mellow tones hold 
the listener amazed at 
their refinement and 
translucency. 


SOUND REASONING. 


_.¥ I but lived in Wonderland 

a I'd do bold deeds galore, 
For then, you see, I choose to be 

A dashing battledore. 


nS’ 
{ 
And when the savage hippodrome 


Came roaring from his lair 
My armadillo’s thrust would kill 
The monster then and there. 


Wrapped in a Spanish galleon, 
Afloat in a doubloon, 

I'd serenade some lovely maid 
With strains from my harpoon. 


Through dense, dark groves of samovars, 
Where few would dare to go, 

I'd strike a trail and soon impale 
The snorting bungalow. 


Then hey and ho for Wonderland, 
Where fun and fame abound ! 
Though tales from thence may not make sense, 


They have a splendid sound. 
Eunice Ward. 





WiFre.—Why, George, whatever in the world ave you trying to do? 
HvusBAND.— Putting this cover on my umbrella, of course. 
It’s my new black-silk skirt! 


WiFE.— That isn’t an umbrella cover. 











An Argument for the Phonograpb ——Attists are Heard and Wot Seen. 
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The Pianist whose The Comedienne 
passionate warmth of whose irresistibly 
playing makes his im- cute”"’ voice brings 
pressionable feminine up visions of a 
hearers fall in love sweetly petite young 
with him. lady 


The Violinist whose 
massive hold on one’s 
emotions is gigantic 
and powerful. 


ORIGINAL COMPANY. 


pus SMALL-TowNn POoLice OFrFiciaL.— A crook was just in to get 
permission for a little criminal work to-night. 
SeconpD Dirtro.—Yegg work ? 
First Smatt - Town POLice 
OrFiciaL.— Not much. First-class 
hold-up by the original New York 
company. 


HEADED OFF. 
. gp saps I want to tell you of 
the most marvelous thing I 

ever heard.” 

“One question before you be- 
gin, Snooper.” 

“What is it?” 

“Ts it true, or did you read it in 
a Sunday supplement?” 


SACRED GROUND. 


a. —So you are going to give up 
teaching ? 

‘TEACHER.— Yes. ‘The moving-picture THE FOOLISH OSTRICH. 
company that is operating around here ii nian ni daainin ‘aitien annie 
will drive me crazy if I don’t. I learn HE IS SAFE, 
from examination-papers handed in this 
morning that the Battle of Adrianople was fought last Tuesday behind Bill 
Cook’s barn, that Washington crossed the Delaware yesterday at Stink 
Run, and that Robin Hood will be killed next Saturday down by the 
old slaughter-house. 





AN UNDESIRABLE. 


TYTELL.— What became of the old auditor you used to have? 
CarLson.— I fired him. He was too plaguedly literal; he even 
refused to charge up the cost of floor-cleaning to overhead expenses. 


HALF-BAKED. 


SS —Did they give you any new books for Christmas? 
GiLuis.—Yes; a lot of the usual half-baked kind — either illus 
trated by the author or written by the artist. 


N° MAN ever discovers his true powers of locomotion until he starts 
on the moral or financial down-grade. 


pr eer determined persons are always running up against stupid 
pig-headed persons. Is n’t it funny? 








THE PUCK PREGS 
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Y CHRISTMAS, BILL!” 
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HANDING IT ON. 






But it isn’t any business of mine. 


For his losses in the fire the other night ? 
While they probe around to see if it’s all right. 
Ought to know he can’t compete with Considine. 


Though it is n’t any business of mine. 


Still, it isn’t any business of mine. 


But he’s squared it so they would n’t prosecute. 
Well, those Skinners are all handy with the loot. 
Till the people fairly forced him to resign ; 


Well, it isn’t any business of mine. 


{@ qs a shame the way they talk about that pretty Johnson girl, 
Though I think perhaps it’s no worse than the facts. 
All the other girls are dropping her. They say her sister, Pearl, 
Says she really is ashamed the way she acts. 
And that girl she goes around with—well,| guess she ‘s pretty swiit. 
Wonder how she can afford to dress so fine? 
ee) I have seen her with a married man, that sporty Lawrence Ti.t — 
& 


Did you hear why the insurance folks don't pay Tom Hollenbeck 
Seeins they rather think he set it, and they ’re holding back the check 
Now, that was a lucky burn-out —all his bills were overdue ; 
Don't tell any one | told you, but I guess it’s pretty true— 
Ain’t it funny that Sid Staples does n't wake up and get wise 
To the way his wife is acting with Fred Poole? 
Well, the blindest folks are people that refuse to use their eyes, 
And that Staples always was the blamedest fool. 
Say, that makes me think: That son of his is home again, I see. 
Heard he got expelled for some fool monkey-shine, 
Loafs and gambles like the deuce, they say, and goes out on the spree — 
Guess that ’s so about old Skinner and the funds he had in charge, 
If *t was you or I that did it, do you think we’d be at large? 


That ’s the way his dad got started—a paymaster in the war, 


And his younger brother, Andy, that was what he skipped out for— 


Walter G. Doty. 





JUST WIND. 


COHENSTEIN. —I comes down here vere dey tells me der trade-vinds 
blow, undt dere vos no beezness here at all! 


DIVERTING. 
A PARTY of mermaids were singing shady songs and otherwise dis- 
porting themselves in the manner of chorus persons. 
Old Triton winked significantly, “They’re in the employ of 
Labrador land-agents,” he whispered, behind his hand.“ ‘They ’re try- 
ing to divert the Gulf Stream!” 
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“THAT REMINDS ME!” 


= 


Brown.— By Jove! That reminds me! I forgot to stop at the plumber’s! 
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CERTIFIED CHECKS. 


S)ENYON arrived in Seekonk from his motor-cvcle trip 
s} through the Southern States with exactly four 
dollars and eighty cents in his clothes. Wishing 
to cycle a bit over the fine roads, and still having 
four days of his vacation remaining, he bethought 


pocket, and carefully drew it forth. 

From this envelope he drew two certified 
checks. They were payable to himself and were 
for twenty-five dollars each. Kenyon had filled 
them out and had them certifred at his own bank in 








should run short of ready cash. 

Now he patted the checks fondly, sighed in deep relief, and agreed with 
inimself to dispose of all ready cash upon his person ere slumber closed his 
eyes, and to hike to the nearest bank in the morning and partly cash in. 

Being a young man who made a point of doing everything he agreed to, 
even when the agreement was made with himself, Kenyon madé the present case 
no exception. He dined, paid for his room and breakfast at the hotel in advance, 
and put the balance of his cash into a theatre ticket and several mint juleps. 
As he passed into slumber that night his face wore a smile of deep content, for 
the two certified checks were peeping at him from the envelope near by. 

‘The next day dawned fair and clear, and just cool enough to make motor- 














cycling exhilarating. Kenyon enjoyed his breakfast leisurely, also the newspaper. 
He noted that the stock he had been tipped off to buy two weeks before was 
down fifteen points, and credited himself mentally with the amount he had saved 
by not investing. He lighted a good cigar, smiled pleasantly at the waiter 
instead of giving him a tip, and passed out into the sunshine. ‘Two minutes 
later he presented himself to the ‘paying-teller at the Peoples’ Accomodation 
Bank. “I would like,” he said casually, “to cash a certified check. It’s 
payable to myself.” As he spoke he tossed one of the checks carelessly through | 
the opening into the teller’s cage. 

The teller was a lean, Jank individual with a chronic expression of weari- 
ness. He glanced at the check, where it had landed from the toss, and said in 
a voice befitting his expression: ‘Sorry, but you ’ll have to have the name of 
one of our depositors on the check before we can do anything for you.” 

Kenyon was visibly nettled. ‘ But the check is certified,” he replied quickly. | 
“TI had it certified myself. If I knew one of your depositors well enough to 
have him put his name on my checks what the dickens would I want a certified 
check for?” 

The logic of this remark failed to stir any visible signs of interest in the 
teller’s face. Instead he asked: “Who are you?” 

“I’m Kirk Kenyon,” that individual replied promptly. “And as I said, 

I had that check certified myself, and of course it’s clear that the money has 
already been deducted from my account. What have you to risk?” 

The teller carefully rested his elbow on the polished woodwork in front of 
the steel grating. He slipped his chin into the palm of his right hand and regarded 
Kenyon with a look which bespoke neither brotherly love nor implicit trust. 

“In case,” he said, rather slowly, “that you do not fully understand why 
we cannot cash this check I will try to explain the matter to you. In the first 
place, for all we know, this certification may be a forgery and the name fic- 
titious. Even allowing that there was such a person as the one whose name is 
signed to this check, and that he had money in this bank in Swansea, the | 
check and certification might doth be forgeries. In case the check was perfectly 
good, however, it might still have been found by someone, or perhaps stolen. 
For this reason we could not even accept it for collection, giving you a receipt, | 
until we assured ourselves it was good. Again, allowing that you are Kirk 
Kenyon, and that you ave an account at this bank, how are we to know it? | 
Even if we did know it, and cashed the check, what assurance would we have 
that you would n’t go right across the street and telephone your bank to stop 
payment onthe check? And finally, if we had aéso/ute assurance that you were 
perfectly honest and we cashed this check for you, and you should drop dead, 
and the bank should hear about it before the check reached them, they would at 
once credit your account with the twenty-five dollars and cancel the check. The 
whole thing is perfectly clear to you now, isn’t it?” The teller smiled a warped, 
automatic simile. 

“TI think,” said Kenyon, “that if you should cash the check I might drop 
dead. Clear? Why, it’s as clear as mud.” The teller’s face annoyed him, and 
e shifted his gaze a bit and looked into the smiling countenance of young Billy 
Saxter, whom he had defeated in the finals of the open tennis tournament. 
Simultaneously two strong right hands gripped each other. ‘Great Scott, old 
exclaimed Kenyon, “I knew you were located somewhere out this way, 
but not exactly where. What are you doing?” 

‘Working in this bank,” answered Baxter. ‘Just been out on an errand. 
You see, it’s a sort of family bank. My father is treasurer, my brother is cashier, 
my cousin is bookkeeper, and I’m a clerk. What are you doing?” 

“Trying to cash a certified check payable to myself,” replied Kenyon. 
“. 1 I?” 


Lian SOE 
Cnap 


“One or a hundred!” said Baxter. 
The teller transposed his face into an almost human expression, straightened 
ip, and passed several crisp bills through the grating to Kenyon. 
“Of course,” he said pleasantly, “the chances are ninety-nine to a-hundred | 
that a certified check is good—that’s the advantage in having them certified.” 
William Sanford. 
Wwres we meet somebody who agrees with us we say proudly: “There’s a 
man who does his own thinking.” And the funny thing is that we 
really believe it, too! | 





himself of an envelope which reposed in an inside | 


Swansea, Massachusetts, in the very case that he | 
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Prosperity 


There has been a bumper crop. 


This is because the tillers of the 
soil have been industrious, and the 
rain and the sun have favored their 
plantings. ' 


There has been industrial activity. 


The makers of things in factories 
have been busy. They have had 
work to do and pay for doing it. 


There has been commercial 
success. 


The people who buy and sell and 
fetch and carry have been doing a lot 
of business and they have been paid 
for doing it. 


The country is prosperous because 
all the people have been busy. 


Good crops and good times can be 
enjoyed only when the Government 
maintains peace and harmony. 


This task of the Government is 
made comparatively easy because 


the American people have been 
enabled to become so well acquainted 
with each other. They know and 
understand one another. They are 
like one family. 


The producer and consumer, no 
matter where they live, are close 
together. 


This is largely due to our wonder- 
ful facilities for intercommunication. 
We excel in our railways, our mails 
and our telegraphs, and, most of all, 
in our telephones. 


The Bell System has fourteen mil- 
lion miles of wire spread over all 
parts of the country. Each day there 
are twenty-five million telephone 
talks all the way from twenty feet to 
two thousand miles long. 


The raiser of crops, the maker of 
things, and the man of commerce, all 
are helped to co-operate and work 
together for peace and prosperity by 
means of the Universal téiephone. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 





One System 


Universal Service 
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TIME, THREE A.M. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 


This is but one — of the PUCK PROOFS. Send ten 
talogue of Reproductions in Miniature. 


@s. for Fifty-page 


PHOTOGRAVURES 


FROM ————— 


ASLEEP AT LAST. 


Puck 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


Acie PUCK, New York 
























A MAID AND A MAN. 


smiled, 








“So you are on your way to propose 
to Miss Pickelle ?” 

“You bet! Wish me luck.” 

“Oh, I wish you luck, all right; but 


She frowned, and then straightway she 


( With him like a kitten she played!) 
At first saying ‘‘ Yes” and then ‘‘ No,” 
She bid him to come and then go. 


| 

| 

| This fellow completely beguiled. 
(Sing ho for the way of a maid!) 


Away With Worthless Trusses) 


a 








| He swore that he loved and adored, Guaranteed Rupture 
So coaxed, and cajoled, and implored, Holder on Days Trial 
| (He could n’t discover her plan!) Here’s something absolutely guare 
Borrieo aT THE Sprincs. Buoa Pest. HUNGARY. | But then, when his patience was spent, anteed to keep your rupture from 
mi Ff coming out. Test it on 60 days trial and 
ike xia __| He picked up his hat and he went. see. If It doesn't hold at all times, then 
vs . ' t won't cost you a single cent. 
N U 77 (Sing ho for the way of a man !) Has relieved some of the worst cases on record—made them | 
oO ) SE. L . . ott? entirely well. Doctors and surgeons who know of it recommend | 
ail et ppince J. it instead of operation. No belt, no leg straps, no springs. Is | 


water-proof—will hold in bath 
<a Write for Free Book and find out all about it. Book is | 


full of facts never before putin print. Cloth-bound. 96 pages. 
Explains why elastic and spring trusses cannot help you. | 
Shows dangers of operation. Exposes the humbug “appliances,” 


* methods,” “ plasters,” etc. Will save you from wasting money. | 
Shows why 60 days trial we allow is the only safe way to test | 





| > | 
* - anything for rupture and how we offer you the only thing good | 
it won t do you a bit of good; I feel a5 Saat aay Gis saheieas suaeeenate Write for it 
sure she is going to accept you.”— | ee 
Houston Post. Box 130—Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City | 
] 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, Cleanliness is a necessity | Love anp Livine. | “MADE AT KEY WEST= : 
| 


_ 


The antiseptic powder for Tired, Tender, Smarting feet, | ‘ a 
2c. Sample FREE. Address, A.8. Olmsted, LeRoy.N.Y.| that knows a law—Pears’ | Harpup.—Madeleine, I cannot live | 
— - - —————_—— without you. 
Soap. : ' 
woePp MADELEINE.—You have told that 


To E. Z. MarK, BooK-BUYER 
Quoth Pneuritch, Collector of Books, 


Pears’ is both a law and | to other girls. 


As he bought Teddy Roosevelt, de luxe: a necessity for toilet and Harpup. — Yes, but on my honor 
as a gentleman, never when the cost of 
living was what it is to-day !— London 


| Opinion. 


| 


**T am not a Bull Moose, | 
But I’ve a bully excuse— | bath. 


I’m stuck on de looks of de books! 
—Philadelphia Record. Sold everywhere. 



























A Stow Carp-PLAver. 


“That maid reminds me of you 
when you first started in to play cards, 
dear,” said the husband at the table, 
when the girl was a long time bringing 
in the birds for dinner. 

“Why so?” inquired the wife. 

“She’s delaying the game.”— Yonkers 
Statesman. 
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Tir FoR Tat. 

He.—Why do you women haunt ( 
the bargain counters trying to get 
something for almost nothing ? 

SHE.—Why do you men keep going 
to the poker clubs for the same thing? 
—Boston Transcript. 


i ageless Aenean 


FOR MEN OF BRAINS 
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SAFE. GENTL' , 
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Drink P drinker, ‘and know 

. @ drinker, and know 
: that good, pure ale 
gives strength as well as satisfaction to the man who 
drinks it, then drink P, B, Only pure malt and hops go 
into the brew. Eighty-five years experience goes into the 
brewing. A Success recognized and patronized by every 
lover of good ale. IN BOTTLES OR ON DRAUGHT. 


Brewed at Bunker Hill Breweries, Boston, Mass. 
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THE OPTIC NERVE. By W. E. Hill. 
Proof in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in, PRICE 25 CENTS. 

















Sir is but one example of the PUCK 

PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for a 
Fifty-page Catalogue of Reproductions in 
Miniature. 
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(ATHLETICS) 
Water Camp 


(GOLF) 
Harotp H. Hitton 













(TENNIS) 
Raymonp D. Littte 


















OUTING for 


s aa nl 
ek. ie @ 1536 pages of the dest out-door 
material. 


¢ 
ja, “eal @ And every article by an expert. 


(DOGS) 


Wuams Haynes @ More than 1600illustrationsfrom 0) ¥ 





° ° ° BASE B. 
@ The illustrations around this page peat 
indicate the real expertness in OUT- 
ING. 
(FISHING) , ’ 
Ss, G. C. 
fama C. Case q During the year will appear more 
Kink ALEXANDER than a hundred helpful articles and ___ (AVIATION) 
# é Craupe Graname-WHITE ; 
anwar narratives and vigorous out-door Aucustus Post P 





EXPLORATION) ! ins 
Ditton WALLACE newstand 25 cents—but by ordering “a 


Cuas. Jounston Post 





OUTING for next year. 


(MOTOR BOATING 
SAILING, Etc.) 
Hensert L. Stone 





the brush and camera of the dest 
out-door artists and photographers. 


stories outside this classification. 


@ It’s the Zggical magazine for 


every out-door man and woman. 


(TRAVEL AND @ The price is $3.00 a year. All 


all your magazines in clubs you can BeLmore Browne 
get OUTING for $2.50 and effect a 


similar saving on the others. 


@ Send for our 1913 prospectus. 


It gives a complete description of 





1913 





(CAMPING) 
Horace Kepart 








MTT 









(RIFLES AND SHOTGUNS) | | 
Epwarp Crossman 
Cuaates ASKINS 








OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY. 


OUTING MAGAZINE yachting, 


141-145 WEST 36TH ST NEW YORK 122 S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO 









O-U-FING HANDBOOKS | 








295-309 Lafayette Street NEW YORK 
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J e=sxtra Dry 
Champa 

When you buy a rib roast you 

pay for the bone and the “trim” 


(which you can’t eat) as well as 
the meat, which you can eat. 


If a butcher came along who 
would sell you as good or better 
meat and who did nof charge 
for the bone and trim, you would 
buy from him—that’s not being 
““cheap,’”’ it’s being intelligent. 
When you buy a foreign made 
champagne you’ re paying $1.00 
forimport duty and ocean freight 
(which you can’t drink—that’s 
the “‘bone and trim’’) and $1.00 
for the pint of wine. 


When you buy Cook’s Imperial 
you pay $1.00 (no bone—no 
trim) for a champagne that is 
truly superior in every respect— 
purity, sparkle, fragrance and 
deliciousness. 


Buy Cook’s 


* Sold Everywhere 
and 
Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co. 
St. Louis, Mo. 14a 


—; 
ING | 





THe DIFFICULTY. 
“It does seem as if you and I ought to get along together without 
quarreling all the time,” sighed Mrs. Jawback. 
“It does,” growled Mr. Jawback, “but it seems we can’t. 
like cats and dogs from morning to night.” 
“Cats and dogs? Look at that cat and that dog of ours—they never 
fight. They live under the same roof peaceably.” 
“Yes, they do. But tie ’em together so they can’t get loose, and see how 
| they'll act!"—vening Sun. 


We're fighting 











Distilled 


from choicest 
grain—aged un- 
til every drop 
is a pearl of 
liquid perfection. 
Always the best. 


BeERnHeim DisTittinge Co, 
Lovisvitte, Ky. 











SIGNIFICANT. 

“Albert, what did your sister say 
when you told her I was in the parlor 
waiting 2” inquired the hopeful young 

| man. 

‘Nothin’. But she took a ring off 
one finger and put it on another.” — 

| Lippincott’s. 


‘*Great Scott, Brown, what have you done to your car?” 
‘*Well, I’m awfully superstitious, so I’ve had it painted piebald for luck!” 
—London Opinion. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cis. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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| Srunc HIMSELF. 1 
“You know, Miss Jinks, the doctors Laugh and Grow Fat 
| say one ought to have at least eight 
hours sleep. I hope you take at least 
that?” 

“Sometimes.” 

“Why not always?” 

“Well, you see I have to get up at 
six in the morning, and it is already 
half-past ten, so—Oh, must you be 
going ?”—Houston Lost. 


Take PUCK and Laugh ! 


Start the 
New Year 


























0 eee oe 


Right ! 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 









a Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 


As a Home Paper PUCK wilt please you 








IN response to the many requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 


type, with the original illustrations, at 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 
Admirers of ‘‘Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 


copies in handy pocket form. For sale by all booksellers and news- 
dealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


PUCK 23 i: 


Shanahan’s 


| @ It is attractive pictorially, because its artigis are among the best. 
| @ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
(A Cenp- @ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 
9 @ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
OR, supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


“THE MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 


Published Every Wednesday. $5.00 Yearly. 


10c. per Copy. 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer | PUCK 


Guede 


NEXT WEEK. 


if your newsdealer doesn’t handle 
CK, ask him to order 
it for you. 





FREE 6660 ccccccvceecses 


sence eeeeeeeeeeee 


MAIO 00:00: 090006000006800000000 s0000enede 
































A CRYING SHAME. 
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I. II. 
Because he would n’t mind his Dad, The parent swats the proper place, 
This Greenland kid is now in bad. And tears pathetic flow apace. 
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Iv. 
A fearful thing this picture shows — Poor prisoned Pa! He cannot run. for | 
The tears in falling promptly froze. His kid comes back and hands him one. 











A PRACTICAL INVENTION. 





BOOKLOVERS 
SHAKESPEARE 


Just the Thing for a Holiday Gift 


HE dainty elegance, the solid worth and the de- 
served popularity of The Booklovers Shakes- 
peare make it just the thing fora holiday gift. It 
can be appreciated by all, whatever their degree of culture. 
" was fede teen no ev ye Every detail of letterpress, paper, and binding is marked 


. afford lasting pleasure and comfort. b 
Parke Friend C a Gite oc en "he ae. | by luxury and charm, and our easy terms are a boon to 
those who feel the financial pressure of the “festive season.” 


etalPolish = ————— . 
gh Ore , $1.00 Secures an Entire Set 
WWORKS Quick Save Sent Free for Examination 

| NOT SCRATCH The Pieces A complete set of The Booklovers will be sent free for exam- 
Die time ination prepaid to any address, on receipt of the coupon below prop- 
Permanently with erly filled out. No money need accompany this coupon. ‘The 
| iN ; | nas set may be returned at our expense if it fails to please you. Exam- 
\ ‘al —<S END- { ( ination will cost you nothing and it places you under no obligation. 
eek tie If the books are what you want you can keep the entire set and 
send us One Dollar only, and you can pay the balance at the rate 

; , ND-ALL dertal der that ; ys ; 
6eo.W Hoffman >. Indianapolis, gd nny ed eA of $2.00 a month. 
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There’s 
A Happy 

: | New Year 
Sg” || For 

, Everybody 


AN INFALLIBLE DEVICE FOR—— The Ale with a smile in every bottle 
Good h in every ¢! 

























glass, hot water bags, furniture, loose 
handles ‘n toilet articles, holes in pans. Even a 
stove lid. 


You like to HUNT and FISH RY this wonderful new powder. Send 10 


© Cents and astampto FRED. 8S. CLARK, 
You like to go 205 Lafayette St., New York, for a box of 
CAMPING— Mend-all with full directions. AGENT8 WANTED. 


then surely = will enjoy __MENSS IT OR MONEY BACK 


the National “porteman 
mayazine, with its 160 richly — 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stor- 
fes and valuable information 





Absolutely Complete and 
Unabridged 


The Booklovers is the Shakespeare of the 
discriminating. Two hundred world - famed 
scholars contribute to make it the best edition 
ever published. Its annotations, commentaries 
and glossary are thorough as scholarship can 
make them, vet clear so that any one can under- 
stand and enjoy them. ‘There are 40 charming 














































about guns, fishing tackle, y . - .. 3 ° ° ° 
ee ap go po pa agree HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS volumes in the edition 7x5 inches in size, 
o go for fish and game, anc - . one - 

a thousand and one valu- ) 7,000 pages in all. There are 40 magnificent 
ate “Bow Se Se PAPER WAREHOUSE, full-page illustrations in color and hundreds of 


sportsmen. The Natiegnl =, Sane Se Sees Soe Street, ¢ SEW Yor« rare wood-cuts. The Booklovers includes every- 








b Sportsman bog = wc BRANCH WARKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, § 

ig camp fire in the woods j > " ° 

where thousands of goo! fel- All kinds of Paper made to order Cong that ge pe ever w a, - every a 

lows gather once a month anc a aden meanin every 0 yscure wor ist 1oroughn 

spin stirring yarns about their g, guy 
explained, making Shakespeare easy to under- 


experiences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it, twelve 
round trips to the woods for 
& $1.00 bill 


SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


Just to show you what it's 
Nike, we will send you the 
National Sportaman 
magazine for three montlis 
and your choice of a 
handsome National 
Sportsman HKroth- 
erhood emblem in 
the form of a Lapel 
Button, Scarf Pin, 
or a Watch Fob, 
as here shown, on 
receipt of 25c in 
stamps or coin. 





stand as a img eed novel. No other edition 
contains the following invaluabie features: 


TOPICAL INDEX, in which you can find any desired 

‘ passage’ in the plays and poems. 

CRITICAL COMMENTS, which explain the plays and 
characters. They are selected from the writings of 
Coleridge, Hazlitt, Dowden, Furnivall, Goethe and 
other eminent Shakespearean scholars. 

GLOSSARIES.—A separate one in each volume. 

TWO SETS OF NOTES.—One for the general reader 
and a supplementary set for the student. 

ARGUMENTS.—These give a concise story of each play 
in clear and interesting prose. 

STUDY METHODS, which furnish the equivalent of a 
college course of Shakespearean study. 

LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE, by Dr. Israel Gollancz, with 
critical essays by Walter Bagehot, Leslie Stephen, 
Thomas Spencer Baynes and Richard Grant White, 





Don't delay — 
join our great hig 
Hunting, Fishing, 
Camping, Nature 


a a An $8.00 Art Portfolio Free 


erhvod today. 7 
——WAKING STUDENTS IN THE MORNING ; ai i 
Every year at Christmas time we are swamped 






























































National Spertemen Magesine, 78 Federal St., Boston. i Ma 3 
i —fliegende Blitter. with late arriving orders which cause delay, 
disappointment and inconvenience to our cus- 
. ; P tomers and to ourselves. As an incentive to 
very lover of & good cocktail should insist that Ab- yromiptness we have decided to offer absolutely 
B ' : 
OU TDOORS IN WINTER anwar OW Abeeee ete! pw ~steocang ¥ ganaama bree of charge a Magnificent Art Folio to each 
_— Recei liberal one of the first 200 whose orders reach us in time. 
i "to ae ae i. —_—— This portfolio contains 16 plates reproducing 
pt he w+ Phe in duogravure famous Shakespearean pictures 
tical 8. pe _ THANKFUL FOR His Escapr. ‘ and photographs of views in the Shakespeare 
subjects now ready are: “It's useless to urge me to 1 40 Volumes —Colored IItustrations country. It would cost $8.00 if bought in an 
en oe o marry art store. The plates are 9% x 12% inches in 
osrEee= —. | you. When I say no I mean no.” size, can. be framed at small ex pense or just as they are they will decorate 
Di A k. _—— | “ Always?” and beautify your home. There’ are just 200 of these artistic treasures. Send 
ments ide decigned “Invariably.” your order promptly and you can obtain one free of cost. 
postion beginners. “And can nothing ever break your ° . / 
determination when once you H If-P H I d Off 
PACKING AND POR- |) Jour mind ?” you make up a rice onl ay er 4 
tHe new text- | TAGING—Dillon Wal-| Y°U ae ? F 
socks ron our | lace. Covers whole range — re ao The regular price of the Booklovers has recent- / Puck 
PLay. of wilderness transpor- “Well, I would n’t care to marry : : _— 
tation and equipment. | 4 girl like that, anyhow.” — Boston ly been advanced. During the holiday season, A 
Includes snowshoes and toboggan. ; however, we offer a small edition of the work at ©” university 
Transcript. F > S SOCIETY 
TRACKS AND TRACKING—Josef Brunner. | just half price—$35.00. To secure one of Pe) New York 
Interpreting foot prints, wild animals and bh Cuatinen Qaee these bargains you must act promptly. SS” vou may send, pre 
irds, Many illustrations. & pald, for my examination 
initia il Mil eine tit Send the coupon now. To-morrow may sansa got Tie Bucklovers 
WING AND TRAP SHOOTING—Charles -——Wwhat did your Doy learn be too lat Iti wil t P  vinding If the books are sat 
Askins. Only modern manual in existence at college ? oo late. Pas is your privilege to re- a wierard. | Shel pay pou 0.06 
dealing with shotgun shooting. | EGBERT. Says he can’t tell me. turn the set if it does not please you. * manthe #0 tay ane ott ‘shall notify 
Purchase from bookstores or direct 2 ” ae not? OP orion. “Aina wend prepa ‘ie $8. art 
cents a copy. Pos extra, 5 cents. n UGBERT.— Says It ’s a secret. Th Uni ity Soci ly , P Shoei to retain without 
for free Outing Handbook Catalogue. Bacon.— Nonsense! e Universi le 
SUTING PUSLISHING COMPANY EcBert. — No. You know, he 44-60 E. 23rd St. NEW YORK ER 
Mes MAGAZING | acing, . oumive HaNDBOoss || learned the football signals.— Yonkers | eteantent ~ — Address ........ — 
Statesman, | d TS you prefer cloth bine dine, aie 17 ENS to 12. 
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The Patent that 
protects the Public 
and the Purveyor 
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While it might, with a great deal of 
trouble, be possible to get something 
back into this new “ Protective ” Bottle— 
such a possibility is so remote that this 
bottle affords ample protection to all 
those who want to feel sure of their 
whisky, and all those who want to see 
that such good judges are served to 


their satisfaction. 





RED Label (Every drop over 10 years old) 
BLACK Label (Every drop over 12 years old) 


This wonderful “ Protective” Bottle has joined 
forces with the “squint” label to guarantee 
that when your whisky is poured out, every 
single drop is exactly the same as when it went 
into that Johnnie Walker “RED Label” or 


“BLACK Label” Bottle. 


To safeguard these ages, the policy of the distillers 
for the future is the same as their policy of the 
past. First and foremost to see that the margin 
of stocks over sales is always large enough to 
maintain the unique quality. 
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The advantages of this new bottle are:— 


1. No waste. 
2. No spilling. 
3. No corkscrew needed. 
4. No “corked” liquor. 
5- No decanter necessary. Born 1820 still going strong. 
6. No dirt or contamination possible. 
7. No pieces of cork to capture. 
8. No substitution or adulteration possible. 
9. No skill or strength needed to open or pour. How to Pour 
to. No contact of anything but porcelain and glass with Tilt the bottle quickly, nearly upside down. If the 
11. NO INCREASE IN PRICE. [the whisky. whisky does not flow freely, give the bottle a slight 
shake to set the valve in motion. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY If you have any difficulty in obtaining Johnnie Walker 
THROUGHOUT THE WORLD in the new “ Protective ’’ bottle, send us a postal card 
with the name of your dealer, and we will see that 


you are supplied. 


WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, Agents, 1158 Broadway, New York. 




















